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vessels. To sec such a fleet was the next thing to seeing a town. The vessels were from different places; Clyde, Camp-belltown, Newcastle, &c. One was returning to Lancaster from Hamburgh. After having been shut up so long in Col, the sight of such an assemblage of moving habitations, containing such a variety of people, engaged in different pursuits, gave me much gaiety of spirit. When we had landed, Dr. Johnson said, ' Boswell is now all alive. He is like Anteeus; he gets new vigour whenever he touches the ground.' I went to the top of a hill fronting the harbour, from whence I had a good view of it. We had here a tolerable inn. Dr. Johnson had owned to me this morning, that he was out of humour. Indeed, he shewed it a good deal in the ship ; for when I was expressing my joy on the prospect of our landing in Mull, he said, he had no joy, when he recollected that it would be five days before he should get to the main land. I was afraid he would now take a sudden resolution to give up seeing Icolmkill. A dish of tea, and some good bread and butter, did him service, and his bad humour went off. I told him, that I was diverted to hear all the people whom we had visited in our tour, say,' Honest man ! he's pleased with every thing; he's always content!'—' Little do they know," said I. He laughed, and said, ' You rogue'!'
We sent to hire horses to carry us across the island of Mull to the shore 'opposite to Inchkenneth, the residence of Sir Allan M'Lean, uncle to young Col, and Chief of the M'Leans, to whose house we intended to go the next clay. Our friend Col went to visit his aunt, the wife of Dr. Alexander M'Lean, a physician, who lives about a mile from Tobermoric.
Dr. Johnson and I sat by ourselves at the inn, and talked a good deal. I told him, that I had found, in Lcandro
1 'The saying of the old philosopher who observes, that he who wants least is most like the gods who want nothing, was a favorite sentence with Dr. Johnson, who, on his own part, required less attendance, sick or well, than ever I saw any human creature. Conversation was all he required to make him happy.' Piozzi's Ancc. p, 275.
Albcrti'sin scenes of low life.'   Lord Orrery's Swift, ed. 1752, p. 33.
